XVII
ODYSSEUS GOES TO TOWN

THE tender Dawn, flecking the East with red, found King
Odysseus' son Telemachus eager to set out for the city. He
bound his strong sandals on his feet, and had a word with his
swineherd as he picked up his big well-balanced spear.

* Uncle/ he said,' I am going to town now, as you sec, to show
myself to my mother, who, I am sure, won't stop weeping and
lamenting till she sees me in the flesh. Here are my instructions
for you. Take that unhappy visitor of ours to the city and let
him beg there for his meals. He is sure to find charitable souls
who will give him a crust and a cup of water. I myself cannot
possibly cope with all and sundry: I have too many troubles on
my mind. And if the stranger takes this in bad part, so much the
worse for him. I admit I believe in plain speaking/

'My good sir," Odysseus here put in, 'do not think that I am
anxious to be left behind. Town is a better place than the
country for a man to beg his food in; and I shall find charity
there. For I am unsuited by my age to live on a farm at a master's
beck and call. So go your way; and presently this man, who
already has your orders, will bring me along, when I have
warmed myself at the fire and the day grows hot. For these
clothes of mine are terribly threadbare and I am afraid the morn-
ing frost might be too much for me. It's a long walk to the town,
as you have told me.'

Telemachus now went off through the farm and fell into a
rapid stride as plans for vengeance on the Suitors took shape in
his mind. When he reached the great house he took his spear and
leant it against one of the taU pillars, then crossed the stone thres-
hold and went in.

The first to see him was the nurse Eurycleia, who was busy
spreading rugs over the curved chairs. With tears in her eyes she